to a large company, the whole of whom she met again at Carlsbad, and not one of them recollected her."
"Very likely," said the sportsman. "Your dearest friend in one place does not know you in another."
"But there could be no reason for not knowing the Countess," said Adeline.
"I cannot tell," said the sportsman. "I know that Giantdale Castle has stood on terra firma, ever since I was born."
"I know one of the Countess's daughters," said Madame. "I have heard the story from her, though they talked little of it, for fear of the beaux e sprits"
"I like the beaux esprits" said the sportsman. "I have had many such among my
visitors at------. But they have laughed me
out of placing implicit trust in my own senses. I think the Carlsbad company must have been in a conspiracy to mystify the Countess Cecilia."
They went on discussing till the sky darkened, when this and a rising wind announced a coming storm. The surface of the solitary pool was crisped over with little eddies.
"We had better," said the sportsman, "make an experiment for the evening on the hospitality of [blank]. It is not far off, and [232]."
